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“Whe are you?” asked the captain.

“AMy name is Willlam Armstrong,’”
replied the rider, simply. In spite of
himself, the stolid face of the leader
showed some surprise at this announce-
ment, as if It were unexpected, and as
if he knew the name.

“Where are you from?"

“1 eame across the border this meorn-
ing. I am & Scotsman.”

“Why are you here?”

“I am a cattle dealer, and as there
is little doing in my own country I
thought I would just see if business
was - better on this gide of the line.
This amusing lunatic said there was
cattle for sale In the valley, and led
me hither, for which service 1 paid
him a trifle.”

“And so there i&, and so there is”
cried the Junatic, *‘but .the price was
for my advice, not for the leading hith-
er, 1 must get my pay for'that yet.
Aye, there’'s cattle for sale here, and
I'm the market man.”

“Peace to you follg,'t ‘cried the cap-
tain. scowling. Then, curtly, to the
horgenian, “Dismount!” Armstrong
dprang to the ground,

“Your sword,” demanded the officer.
The weapor was handed to him.

“Do cattle dealers in your country
CArry arms?"”
“To tell you the truth,” said the

young, man with a laugh, “if they did
not they would earry little money home
wi*h them. I not only carry srms, but
knew now to use them on occasion.™

“I ask to see you papers giving you
permission- to travel in England.”

“L haye none. Scotiand is at peace
with England, and a citizen of my
country should not require papers in
visiting England, any more than an
Englishman would need the same to
g0 from one end of Scotland to the
other.”

“Humph!™ growled the captain, *“ou
ars Fell versed in the law. I hope
.2 are engaged in no enterprise that
is contrary to jt.”

“T hope not, captain. If you are
king's men you maintain that you are
uphelding the law. If you are parlia-
mentary, vou swear the same thing.”

“We swear not at all”

“Then T surmise yvou are no king's
men. But, in any case, until one or
other of you have declared war against
Scotland, or until Scotland has
clared war against either of you, or
hoth, yvou meddle with a fre citizen
of Scotland at your peril.”

“I1 Is perhaps wisest to indulge in no
threats.™

“¥ am not indulging in any. I am
stating a plain, uncontrovertibie fact.
that wouid be held by none so stoutly
ax by General Cromwell himself.”

“Then Keep your dissertations on law
uniil you see the general, which is like

to happen before we are done with
Youn."”
“Nothing would give me greater|

pleasure than to have a discourse with
that distinguished man. He is a fight- |
er after my own heart, and I x:m]r‘r-'
stand he is equally powerful in con-|
troversy.” 1

“Search him.”

To this order Armstrong not eonly
made no objection,, but assisted in ite
fulfilment. He took off his deublet and
threw it to @ne of the men who ap-
proached him, then held his arms out-
stretched that another might, with
greater ease, conduct his examination,
A third paid minute attention ‘to the|
saddlebags, and a fourth took the sad- |
dle itself off the horse. The search
bronght to light some papers that con- |

veyed excellent information r»\zurriinz:
steers and cows, but nothing about |
politics

The officer had utilized the interval|

in writing a brief

now handed

dispateh, which he
to a young horseman.
“Ride hard and give that to General|
Uromwell as soon as you can. In case
vou should lose it, teil him we have got

horsemen, two following a leader, a1 ‘“His men were armed
thick-get _man, who caie somew at . only, and so Wentworth, better equlp-i E:e, until he had fimished the sentence

stifly to the ground as if fatigued with
hard riding. To the man-+who €prang
to the bridle he said curtiv: *“‘See the
horse well rubbed down and in half an

|
|

ped; held hie 6wn against them.”

“What view did the court take of his %_Mnd and said guietly to the cantain:

affray?”
“They thought it merely a feint to

hour feed him with corn.” Then to his | cover the retreat of a discovered trai-

two followers: “Look to your horses
first and to yourselves afterwards.
ready in an hour.”

el

*%

The
ward.
“You will surely gtop the night, excel-

chief officer now stepped

tor. The night, as I said, was dark,
Be | and our ‘men being mounted, could not
move silently, Knowing the house

\\\\ \ \\\

for- | would

lency? Everything is prepared.”
“No. Did my order to stay the exe- |
cution of Went

orth rea¢h you in time,
Colonel Poriock?”

| with the king at

{

wmar man, who erossed the border this .

morning. Say we are bringing him to “Yes, excellency. 1 _‘~\'0uld not have

Corbiton Manor. as directed. and ex-| ventured to execute him without your

pect to reach there before dusk.” { sanction, although the death sentence |
The veouth, without reply or salute, | was the \n,-:}n:xvnnus finding of the

pocketed the paper. shook out the reins! “"A‘."'_“'““'“:"' X

ind was off like the wind, Armstrong | Fhe sentence was just. It may yet

pair with a glow of ad-
Aithough unused

watching the
miration in his eyes.
to the Wfe of a eamp, he was much
struck by the absence of any attempt
1t secrecy in the proceedings, There
was no effort to bewildger the prisoner

|

be carried out or it may prove that the ¢

Lord has other use for him. Lead the
way within.”
General Cromwell gave no greeting |

to the

them,

he
boots

different groups
his heavy riding
swashing against each other as he fol-

as passed

swish-

|

paid no heed fo th
. /s been eve searched
libe an east &wind -

be searched if Wentworth
hidden, this plan
against him
in case of discovery.’

“How old a man is Rudby?”

“Nearing 50,”

“What family has he?”

“His two sons are supposed to
Oxford.
daughter at Rudby Hall.”

“Humph. Is this the young man who
is said to be a son of the late scoundrel,
Stafford?”

“Yes, excellency.”

“In that very blood is hatrgd of the
people, contumely and all arrogance. At
heart he must be a royalist.
and yet—where was he brought up?”

“On the estate of Sir John Warburton,
dead these some years back.
ton was his grandfather.

“Where is the Warburton estate?"

“It adjoins the lands of Rudby.”

“A—h. Is the boy's mother living?"

“No. His only relative is a sister,

was
of seeming enmity
was prepared beforehand,

be
There is one

i Who seems to be the most bitter king-

}
I

- gl
or make a mystery of the affair. That s = =ictsgig ‘
his advent had been expected was per- | lowed Colonel I‘””' ck into the hall. He
feclly clear. and that a written de-|Strode awkward like a inan more accus-
fectly elear, ¢ é E: v | g or - ' i Sranl
scription of his person had been distrib- | t0med to a horse’'s back than a tiled |
T the border was egually evi- [ 190r- The colonel Jed him into the
ted € E H vas equally evi- . : :
e '\v-:ng < Wi e il l;{l'w:ll dining room, one énd of which
fent. They had been watching for him | _ £ns -

1 now they had him. There was no| “as occupied by the ttered window,
L11¢ oW 2y haé Y | 1 as B s - i e ol i,
mijitary fuss about the matter, and ap- | 1“ :1‘”( the vther was crossed by a gal

\ att A o

arent! ¢ little discipline, yet in- .
l.m"“lu._\ 1 '\'(!‘) ‘z’:mn ‘[i;'iffil offedience, |  The vast room was almost compietely

S5 an b = ¥ » ate of Ffoarni ‘ it} A ety
out accompaniment of formal def- bare " "l“”)"““:’fl 1‘ ‘.ihf’ L “\i' l_"’;;u;!
erence to authority, or the genuflexions Ullm';u-x”“ “l "-‘[‘” "' Il ‘“ X *'huju. \\‘ « ;

i 28 longe t, and a s

f salute to superiors. But underneath | “O7 D¢ ,l' s SO, SOk e
it ;xll wus a hint ef power and ,-m-l""k'i" l"i"' taken from some other part
g 3 cf the house, replacing the long, hos-

‘jene) : g res > at he was } '
ciency. l\rln_T”l)',‘}" t<qullz:‘:{];,1}{i‘li1~ ‘.‘“:, | pitable board that had witnessed many
in the A !‘uh 1 x.m a ; “A‘ Y lh’a’ 3 kw‘\'\' | a festive gathering, hut which had been
structed human achine t knew . .. TR sy e g v sl
it. No one had spoken except the cap- . T;l t for a moment, n: .'r'.‘ wh I‘} ad
taln, yet every man was on the alerti . o "ol i before estimating his
to do whatw as required of him in- Sk L 'x " ‘_{‘_ - ;n‘. ing Jhis
antly .apably and in silence  MEATINGS With the shrewd eye of a
e “”;“'h“ ) t‘w captain a bugle | Piacticed soldier: then.he pushed the
JI\I( R '””ml lI( 6‘('f‘wt \\“‘w soon table untii it stood lengthwise with the
ca rang out .anc s e ot as 8¢ OO SRR = B - aReri R y
apparent. An accoutred horse was led | ;. " "‘( the atlore 1"”'“ K‘"],]”'“.E:r'“'.
e ";‘)‘1)]1.1”“'? 1:\ h“v“a}o)x;m'{;-rl':]:l?\llx’?"..i making some computition regarding
Place wi e g <ol | their relative positions, drew up the
to the feat. and from the buildings ap- chair and seated himself, setting the

peared something like a score of moun® |

ed troopers.

‘Get into your saddle!” commanded |
the captain. addressing Armstrong.
The latter tested the buckling, which

a soldier had just finished, drew up the
strap & point, then with his foot in|
the stirrup turned and asked: |

“Am 1 to congider myself a prisoner, |
sir 7 !

“Whatever questions you wish 1o put[
will be answered presently by one
higher in authority than L.

“] must protest against this deten-
tion, sir.”

“Your protest will*doubtless be con-
sidered by the officer I referred to.”

“General Cromwell, T surmise?”

“Or one delegated by him. Mount,
we have far to go.”

Armstrong leaped Into the saddle and
tire troop set off,” with the captain at
the head and himself in the midst of
it. Thew was no chance of escape,
even ¥ s meedizated such an attemst(,
which apparently he did not. The di-
rective *anded south and east, and as
the sun’ ~as setting they came to Cor-
biton Manor, & large country house,
which was seemingly the headquarters
of a ooansiderable section of the army
encamped in the neighborhood. Into a
yoora »f this mansion Armstrong was
condusted and left under guard and he
was pleased to see by the spread table
that there was at least no design on the
part of his captors to starve him.

CHAPTER X.
Gripped.

The owner of the mansion of Corbi-
ton had been Richard Sir Richard Cor-
biton, one of the first to fall under the
pikes of Cromwell's men. Now it was
heavily garrisoned by the Roundheads,
as Armstrong surmised fiom the
sounds of singing that rang out through
the night. But suddenly the nolse
ceased. For a sentinel had pounded on
the door with the butt of his pike, cry-

ng:
n*mce within there; the. general is

two candies by the edge farthest from
him,

‘aptain’ Bond arrived

e

with his

“Yes, excellency. He came at sun-

e of his man?”
“He appears to b . i
“Were any paper=s found on him?”
“*Yes, excellency.”

“The other prisoner, Wentworth, is
little more than a youth, I am told?”

“"He is very young, excellency.”
“How came he to be sét on an -
portant outward post that night?”

“There was no danger of attack, and
1 nilaced him there of de!
rose. He was most . reluc 1
making one excuse and then another,
saying he was ill, and what not. For
more than a month he
suspicion of communicating
‘lignants, although we had no
proof. He had been see¢n stealing away
from the domain of Lord Rudby, the
chief of thé disaffected in this district.
On the night in question he was
watched, and as soon 28 he supposed
himself alone, he deserted his post, put
spurs to his horse and rode straight
across country to Rudby Haill"

“And was arrested there?”

“No, excellency. An unlooked-for
event happened. He rode out from the

groundk of the hall, fighting his way,]

as it happened, against a band of Rud-
by’'s followers, who were attacking him,
and ran into the arms of our men, who
were waiching for him. The attacking
party, geeing, as they =upposed, an un~
known force of rescuers, turned and
fled. The night was very dark, and
the account of what took place is con-
fused, but Wentworth was earried back
to Corbiton, tried and condemned for
deserting while on duty, and holding
commerce with the enemy.”

“Umph! What version did
worth give of the affair?”

“He maintained he was no traitor,

give any

Went-

but dnq,n‘ft exslapation of his||
absence from duty.” - 000 y

“I thought Rudby had = surrendered

o
From the darkness emerged three

all arms and had taken the cath to ree
main nenirl?”

pur- !
&80y}

direet |

hater in all the land.”
“Is there not a chance the boy was on

his

way to see his sister?
“It was thought not. She has been
at liberty to visit him here, and has

done so on various ovcasions.”
“Has Wentworth ever been
‘Ill”'.”.
‘Oh, ves, exceliency, and he acquitted

in aec-

himself bravely enough.”
“No bhanging back: no wavering in

the face of the foe?"
“No, excellency.”
. “Humph. Send Captain Bent to
with the papers. When he is gone, 1
wish vou to bring me a trooper, sgme
silent mwan who can be depended upon,
an unerring marksman.”
When Captain Bent arrived he hand-
to the general the papers he had
taken from Armstrong. Cromwell ex.

ed

amined them with great minuteness by |

i the lignt of the candies, then set them

lin a

|

y at

!
i
|
|

]

H
1

has been under !
with ma- ;

|

bunch on the table, without com-
ment of any kind.
“Did your prisoner resist at all or
make an attempt at escape?”
“No, general.”
“He made no protest, then?”
“He saild England and Scotland were
peace, that he thepefors needed no
passport; that his arrest was illegal,
and that you would be the first to ad-
mit as.much.”
“Humph! Was he thoroughly
gearched? “Are you sure he had no
other papers than these?”
“Quite sure, general.”
“Very good. Bring the man here. If
it is shut, wait until you are called.”
When the captain left the room the
colonel entered with his trooper, who
hore a matchlock. Cromwell dismissed
Porlock, then said to the trooper:
“You will take your place in that
gallery and remainsthere, making nho
sound. Keep vour zars shut, and your
eyes open. A man will be standing be-

fore me. If I raise my hand thus you
will shoot him dead. See that you
make no mistake, and I

warnn you to
shoot straieht. Ga!” “

The trooper without a word mounted
to the galiery, and the general, rising,
went round the table, standing on the
other gide.

“Can you see
the man aloft,

“1t would be better if both candles
were at this end of the table, sip,”

Cromwell fnoved the further candle
to a place beside its fellow, then stoad
again on the spot his prisoner would
occuny.

“That is well, sir.” said the man in
the gallery. The general walked to the
end of the room. threw open the door
and reaurned to his seat in the tall
chair with the carved back,

plainly ?” he cried to

When Captain Bent entered the
roomn with his prisoner'he found
‘romwell seated at the table, his 1
bu

on which he was busily writing.

with staves| generdl did fiot 196k up for a full min-

the prisoner

And yet— |

Warbar- ’

me |

over some pages of manuscript,

was inditing: en he raised his
Go.

For one brief and lamentable instant
the discipline which held the captain
in its bonds relaxed and he replied in
Csurprise: .

“And leave him wnguarded, sir?”

3

- ]

mpliment «

I o \

| Cromwell said nothing, but a look of
such devilish ferocity came into his
piercing gray eyes that the captain
staggered as if he had received a blow.
gasped, turmed and fled. When -the
commander spoke to Armstrong there
was no trace of resentment or anger in
his tores.

“Will you oblige me by closing that
door, which Captain Ben{ has stupidly
left open? You are nearer it than L.*

Armstyong, with a low bow, did what
he. was requested to do and returned
y to his place beside the table.

“I fear I must begin with an apology,
a form of speech to° which I am un-
accustomed. You have been stopped
quite without just cause and I trust
."you have met with no inconvenience
nor hargh treatment in conseguence.”’
' "With neither, General Cromwell, if
i I am not at fault in so addressing you.

I am jealous there are not two such
men as you in the army of the par-
Hament.”

Cromwell paid no heed to the com-
pliment, if such was intended, but al-
| though his voice Wag suave, his keen
eye searched the prisoner like an east
wind.

“The stoppage may indeed save you
further annoyance If you intend to
travel about the country, for T will
give you a pass likely to prevent such
a mistake in future. You are in the
eattie trade, [ am told?”

“Yes, general.”

*'Pis an hanest occupation and I am
pleased to believe my army has ever
been an.upholder of it, paying for what
it requires in sound money even when
the wages of the soldier were scant and
in _arrear. The requisitions and con-
fiscations which have followed like a
plague the track of the king's forces,
devastating' the country like the lo-
‘custs of seripture, are no accompani-
ment to the troopers of the Lord. It
i® perhaps your intention to deal with
u# rather than with the king's army,
ghould you venture so far south?”

“Indeed. I know little of EBEnglish
polities and the man with money in his
pouch and a purchasing brain in his
head is the chap I'm leoking for, bz
rgyalist or pgriiamentarian.”

I have no desive to interfere. Yon
know of no reason then for your ar-
restment by my stupid captain, Eph-
raim Prent?”

“Truth to tell, your, hener, and I
Kknow a very good reason for it.”

“Humph! And what is that?”

The general’s brows contractea
slightly and the intensity of his gaze
became veiled, as if a film like that of
an eaglé's eye temporarily obscured it.

“Some nights since, as I was making
for the Engligh line, 1 stopped for re-
freshment at an inn where [ had been
aceustomed to halt in my travels. To
mv azamement I was refused admit-
tance by a man who stood on guard.
{ We had a bit of a debate, which ended

#in my overpowering him and forcing |

an entrance, and which was more sur-
I prised, tl-: dozen gathered together, or
me with their sentry under my oxter,
it would he difficult to tell, Swords
‘were «drawn and T might have come
wadly out of the encounter had it not
been that a friend of mine among the
aEsemblage  vecognized me.”

A shade of perplexity had aoverspread
the grim face of the general as this ap-

parently. simple tale went on, He
“leaned his elbow on the table and
shaded hiz Thce with his open hand
from the light of the two candies,

Cthumb under chin and forefinger along
his temple. At this point in the dis-
c¢ourse he interrupted:

-1 gupposeé you wish to mention no
names 2"

" "I see no abjection,” continued Arm-
| sirong. innocentiy. 1 take it that the
ouite within their right in
, although 1 contended
ed thelr right in trying to

3 of a sublic house,
Earl of Traquair.
Faia oW, and was not In- |
roduced, but course of the talk [
coihered ‘that the one who had the

| limit it to Manchester.

| door in

{ nical leader,

“It is commendable traffic with which !

e " -
most to say was Henderson, a finistér |
of Edinburgh, who spoke much, as was
to be expected from his trade. Well, |
these gentlemen, finding I was for Eng- |
land, asked me to carry a message to
the king, but T-explained that 1 had no |
wish to interfere in matters which did |
not cunecern me, and they parted (o]
meet again somewhere else.”

“Do’you know where?”

“I think in Lord Traguair's own cas- |
tle, but of that I am not sure”

“This is interesting. We shall,

of |

 his _questioner and something a!

You shall buy it of me and I shal! paf
the price: even though I do not forgive
the crime.

“We will first, if you pleass, clear up

the charge of treacnery. You were vis-
iting your own home that night, and as
it is on the further side of Rudby Hall
Your ancestors naturally theught rou
had a rendezvous there?’

“No, general. it vas my intention to
have visited Rudby Hall."

““The residence of that foul maligaans,
Lord Rudby, so-calleq?”

“Yes, but not to see his lordship. who

is my enemy, perconal as well as po-
Iitical,”
The scowl vanished from the faes of

most
lr!eswmbung a laugh came from his firm
ps. p
“You are truthful end it pleases ms.
Why did you mah< & foolish mystery of
Your excursions? [ take the case to
stand thus. Your grandfather and Rud-

!
|

by were neiglibors, and possibly friends. |

You were, and are, in love with my
lord's daughtsr, but since you belong to
the causc of the peaple. this oppres-
sor of the people will Fove naught of

course, try to prevent any messenger|yvo.  You have risked vour life to see
reaching the king, but I do not under- | the girl, who is doubtless as silly as the

'stand why you connect the incident at
the inn with vour detention.”

“There was a greal splore about a |
spy that escaped, and 1 have no doubt !
if he saw ime there and heard the pro- |
posal made to me he might well ha\mt
brought my mname and description
across the berder. At least that was |
the way 1 reasoned it out with my- |
self.”

“It is very like you are right. Spies, ‘
unfortunately. seem to be necessary |
when a country is in a state of war. |
Many unjustifiable acts are then com- !

|

mitted, ineluding the arresting of inno-
cent men, b2t I am anxious nothing
shall be done that will give just cause
of offense to Secotland, a God-fearing |
country and a friendly. When such m- |
Jjustice happens, as= it has happened !
in your case, I try to make amend. |
How far south do you propose to
travel 2"

“I may go to the length. of Manches-
ter or Birmingham. The distance and |
the time will depend on the state o
trade.”

“If vou will tell me the places you
intend to visit I will include them in
the pass I shall now write for you.”

“That I cannot just say at the mo-

ment. I wish to follow trade where-
ever it jeads me.”
“Then an inclusive pass, extending !

as far south as Manchester, will meet
your needs?”

“It will more than meet them, gen-
eral,” said Armstrong with supreme in-
difference.

The commander took up his pen, but
paused, and still shading his face, scru-
tinized the man before him.

“As T am not likely to see you again.
perhaps it would be as well not to
You may wisn
to travel further south when you reach
that town?"

“It is barely possible.”

“As you carry no me ss2ge from Tra-
quair to the king, I can write Oxford
on your permit as easily as Manches-
ter.”

“Thank you, general, but Manchester
will be far eonugh.”

“T may ®ay that we ar strict about
those whom we allow to journey to
and fro at the present time, and if you
should overstep the limit ¢f this docu-
ment you are liable to invest!gation and
delay, and T am not likely to be so!
Dear at hand on the next occasion.”

“I quite understand. and if 1 wished]
to go further south I would have no
hesitation in hegging permission ol
your excellency, but I doubt if I sha"|
even see Manchester.”

“You will not be leaving Corbiton un-

til the morning, of course?" '
“No. general. I know when 1 am|
well housed.”

“Then, as [ have much to 4o, 1T will
make out your paper later, and it will

| be handed to you in the morning.”

“Thank ‘you, general.”

With this the commander rose and
himself accompanied Armstrong to the |
most friendly manner. The
yYoung man, in spite of his distruct, was
very favorably impressed, for there had |
been nothing in Cromwell’'s conversa-
tion of that cant with which he was
popularly accredited. The Scot had ex- |
pected to find an English Alexander
Henderson, a disptuatious, gruff; tyran-
committing acts of oppres-
Sion or cruelty, and continually appeal-

ing to his Maker for justification, But !
Cromwell's attitude throughout had
been that of the honest soldier, with

little to suggest the fervent exhorter. |

After giving him laconie instructions
touching the -welfare of the northerneg.
te Captain Bent, who was hovering un- !
easily in the outside hall,’ Cromwell, |
bidding his enforced guest a cordial
farwell, ordered Wentworth to be
brought to him and retired once more
into the dim council chamber.

With hands clasped behind® him and
head bent he strode slowly up and
down the long room in deep meditation
vanishing into the gloom wut the further
end and reappearing in the limited cir-
c¢le of light that surrounded the two!
candles, for the torches had leng since |
smoked themselves out, and there had
been no replacement of them, for none
dared enter that 1room, vusummoned,
while the leader was within it. The|
Watcher in the gallery felt, rather than |

saw, there was an omnious frown on
the lowered face of the commander |
waited for the secomd priseoner, over |

whom hung sentence of death.

This time a clanking of chains an-
nounced the new arrival, who was pre-
ceded by Cealone] Porlock, and accome- |
i Panied by two soldiers, one en either |
fide of him. The young fellow, who
shuffied up to the table, dragging his
irons, cast an anxious look at the for-,
bidding face of ‘the mand who was to be
| his final judge: in- whose word lay life!
, or death for him, d&nd he found there
tlittle to comfort him. Cromwell seated '
| himself once more and said gruffly: |
| “Take off those fetters.” |
When the command was complied
with the genera] dismissed the trio and
. sat for some moments in silence, read- |
| ing the frank, open face of s opposite |
{ like a poster on a wall. i

“You are to be shot at daybreak to-|
{ morrow,” he began in harsh tones that
|s~<‘hoed dismally from the rafted ceil- |

ing. This statemant contained no in-
formation for thg youth, but the raven’s |
| croak sent a shiver through his frame. |
| and somehow the tidings brought a ter- |
| ror that had been absent before, even!
| when sentence of death was pronounced
| with such solemaity by the court. |
i There was a careless inflection in the
| words, which showed that the speaker |
| cared not one pin whether the human |
{ being standing before him lived or died.
| Allowing time to produce the impres- |
| sion he desired, Cromwell continued in
| the same strain of voice:

i “I bave examina¢ the evidence
| find your condemnation just.”
The boy remembered that his father

|
and T {
]

had met death opravely, asking no
i mercy and receiving none, and the
thought nerved him. If this man had .

nrerely brought him here to make death
mare bitter by taunting him, it was an !

unworthy action; 4o, moistening. hig
lips twice before they would obey his
will, he spoke up. |

“I have never questioned the ver-|
diet, general, nor did 1 make appeal.“i
The shaggy brows came down over

Cromwell's eyes, but his face cleared
cleared perceptibly, l

“You own the penalty right?”

“Sir, it is partly right and partly |
wrong, like most things in this world. |
It is right to punish me for deserting |
.my post; it 8§ wrong to brani me o
traitor.”

“Ah, you have found your voics at
last, and there i# some courage beniad
it. Desertion is an unpardonable erim:.
The nroint I press upon you is this:
Your iife is forfeit, vet although your

is unpardonable T do not say it}
cannot be compensated for. Even my ’

enemies admit I am an honest trader.
1 will bargain with you for vour life,

| ure—humph—we

| messenger through

i cattle, and will likely kcer

rest of her class, as you will discover
if T let you live. Stands the case not
thus?"

“In a measure, sir. it dees, saving‘any
reflectjon on my lady, who—"

“Surely, surely. 1 .know what you
would say, for I was once Your age and
as scaked in folly. . The guestion is, if
You will risk your life for her, wili you
do what T ask of veu' to éarn the giel
and your lie, or -will you
let her go to another?”

“Sir, I will do anything for her.”

“Then hearken well. There was here
before me, where you now stand, some
moments since, the most plausible liar
in the kingdom. He told me truths.
which on the surfave appeared to be
ireachery to his “riend, but which
was well aware I already knew.  This
was to baffle me 'nto

in that I am willi

g » aid him. He may
tell the king i

what pieases him, and

i those who send him-=little good will it
{ do any of them.

In return the King is
to give him a ccmmission, to be handed
to certain lords in Sceotland. If that
commission crosses ‘the border we are

| like to have a blaze to the north of us.
| which I do not wish to see kindled until

a year from now, then, by God—thén,
by God’s will, I shall be ready for th
We shall defeat the Scots in any ez
but if this commission reaches these
malcontents, we can not have the pleas-
shall be preecluded
from the duly of beheading the ring-
leaders, without bringing on ourselves
the contumely of Burope. Without the
king's commission they are but broilers

—marauders, With this commission
i they will set up the claim that -t}
are belligerents. )0 you underst:
| the position?"

“Perfectly, general.”

“The commission must be intercepted
at all costs, Tt will be
frustrate the intentions of
his Sceottish nobles. But
more complicated than yet
would be an easy

task to
the king and
the task is
appears. It
matter te run this
the body and there
an end. I want what he carries, but [
do not wish to harm the carrier. These
Scots are a clannish. troublesome, de-
termined race. If vou prick one with

your

'

sword’s point the whole nation ho

| This, then. must be done quietly. so
that “w& bring no swarm about our
| ears,

“William Armstrcng is .the messen-
ger's name and he has powerful sup-|
porters in his own count He was
| Stopped as soon as h® cr ed th
| der yesterday and brought nere |
pretends to be an innocent trader in

up that pre-
all

tence have ap 1 to believe
he says, and he | this house to-
marrow with a pass from my hand, giv-
ing his permission to travel as outn
ag Manchester, which was all he asked.
I would willingly have given him saf:
conduct to Oxford, but he was too
crafty to accept =uch a thing. He
thinks he can make his way south from
! Manchester. As a matter of faect., he
cannot, but I wish to make the way
easy for him.

“Of course, 1 could give a al or-
| der that he was not 10 be m ed, but

there are reasons
have doubtiess sg

against

and a general orde

picion and would probably prove use-
less, because this man, south of his
permit’s territory, will endeavor to go
surreptitiously to Oxford, and by un-

frequented routes. It will be
to become acquainted with

yvour duty
Armsirong

and win his confideace You will ac-
company him to Oxford and reti
with him. You will be protected by
pass so_broad that it will cover any
disguise either of you may care to as-
sume. It is such a pass as [ have

never issued before and am neot like to

| issue again, so I need not warn you té

guard it carefully and use it only when
necessarg.

“It
ook
had been
that the
upon it,

Here
paper

speaker
he

the
on which
and holding it so
the candles fell
aloud—'"Pass the bearer

thus—"
sheet of
writing,
light
read

reads
up a

from

he !

: believeing hin». |
| He rides to Oxford to see the king, and

| interven

refuse, and |

{ same

| mission to travel

i the

.pass

and one ather without question er in-
terferenee from Carlisle to Oxford and
rétarn.”

“The jourmey south wHl give you the
cpportunity to become acguainted with
Your man. On the uorthward march
you musi become possessed of what ue
Casries and when yom Y“wring it to me
You receive im.return fuil pardon and
promotion. If you do not succeed be-
fcre you . reach <Carlisle, then I mus’
critsh him: possibly kill him as a spy.
Will you undertake it™

“"Tis an ungracious office vou would
bestow upon me, sir. 1 had rather
meet him in a fair fight and siay him,
or have him slay me, as God willed.”

“There speaks youth.,™ eried Crom-
well impatiently. “This “man is a
treacherous, Ilying =py. whose life, by
all the rules of war, is already forfeit.
I proposge to discomfit him with his
own weapons. Nay more: 1 willinglr

save him from the destruction ie
merits. You are set te do him th.

greatest service one man can offer ane
other. If you fail, he dies. If you suc-
ceed, he has probably a long life before
him. God knows [ yearn te cut
man’s thread, where it can be avoided,
but the true intere f England stan
paramount. Would you condemn thou-
sands of innocent men to agony and
the horrors of prolonged war to save
the feelings of a beorder rufflan
s in a quarrel that should not
concern him?"

“Sir, you-are in the right and your
argument is incontestable, I accep
your comrmiand willingly.”

no

“We are enjoined by the Word to
unite the wisdom of the serpent wit
the harmlessness of the dove Yo
mission combines the two t

wisdom and harmlessness,
to beguile deceit, and yet s
ceiver to pass on his way ¢
You save your country, and
time save your countr

forgiving them that pe
What excuse will you give
strong for your desire to visit Oxford?”

“My friend, the son of Lord Rudby, is
there, Although we are on p
sides, he has none of the b
against me shown by his fathe:
say 1 wish to confer with hin

“That will serve. Now. th
for two, and you c¢an offer
strong safe conduct under ¥
ance, giving what plea you cho fe
the absence of the man who was *
accompany you. and who, it may be,
was supposed to have procured this
pass from me. Whatever difficulties
arise on the journey must be met
they advanee, and in so meeting them.
will come into play whatever gif
ingenuity you may possess,

“If you show yourself worthy Aar
diplomatic there is scarcely limit
what you may attain in the councils of
yvour country. The need of the future
is capable men. men earnest in well

as

ts of

1
O
¢

doing, energetic in action. prompt in
decision, unwavering in execution. In
the hope of finding you one such, I

snatch you from the scs d. The king
cravenly bent yvour father's neck to th ,
block, althorgh he had shown hilmsel!
to be the one stror man in his coun-
c¢il: I arrest the order to your
breasgt, though you are yet unproven,
See that you do not disappoint me.”

Cromwell felded the pass and handed
it to young Wentworth.

“Go. This paper is your safeguard.
I shall give the order that you are to
be well mounted and provided with
money. Send Captain Benl to me as
you pass out.”

Onee

fire at

more alone, Cromu wrote the
for Armstrong, g \ him per-
between Carlisle and
Manchester. When he had finished
Captain Bent was standing be-
table, and to him he deliver

will give that to your late pr

he said. He is to depart
row morning, aot before 8 o'clock,
and is to travel unmolested. You have

accomplished your duties well, ecaptain,
and vour se s chall not be forgot-
ten."”

he silent but gratified captain left

room w shoulders
than had mark rious exit, His
chief looked up at the galiery and said
“Come down report yourself to
officer of the nignt.”

h straighter

I

! his pre

and

the
For nearly ten minutes Cromwell sat
jat the table in « 1we, save for th

busy scratching of his pen. Then h¢
rose wearfly, with deep sigh, his
marked face seemingly years older
than when he had entered the room.
Onee outside, he gave Colonel Porlock
the papers he had written and =aid:

“The finding of the court-r ial is
approved, but the verdict is suspended.
It is g sible that We vorth may rer
der such service to the state as 1
annul the sentence against him Ye
will give him every assistance h

ires of you, and the amount of mon

8 down in this order. Bring out n
{ horse. "

“You will surs partake of me re-
freshment. . bfeore you

“No. My my horse

When the a 1 wae brought to the
lawn the geners some

mounted with

difficulty, more in old man than a

leader of cavalr) two siient
horsemen behind disappeared
once more into til as he had
come.

(To be Continued.)
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